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Augie Doggie tiptoed quietly through the 
entrance hall of his home and out the front 
door, Over one shoulder, at the end of a 
stick, dangled all of his most prized treas- 
ures, bundled together in a red bandanna, 
Augie Doggie was running away from home. 

“When | have done something to make 
dear Dad proud of me, | will come back,’ 
he promised himself, 

Doggie Daddy was sitting in his favorite 
chair in the living room. Over the top of his 
newspaper, he saw Augie, and he knew the 
meaning of the bundle tied to the stick. 

“My son is leaving me because he isn’t 
proud of me," Doggie Daddy thought sadly, 
“| should have tried to be more important.” 

Doggie Daddy laid aside his newspaper. 
After waiting a moment, to give Augie a head 
start, he followed him. 

“| won't let Augie know that I'm watching 
over him,"’ Doggie Daddy told himself, "but 
| must be nearby to keep my venturesome 
son from falling into danger.’ 

Augie walked down the street toward the 
center of town, Though his steps were fast 
and light, his heart was heavy. He was won- 
dering how long it would take to do some- 
thing that would make his father proud of 
him, so that he could go home again. 

Soon, they were in the center of the hustle 
and bustle of downtown traffic. 

"What a good thing | followed my boy,"” 
Doggie Daddy decided, ‘This is no place for 
a little tyke, all alone,” 

Augie, however, seemed not at all fright- 
ened, and he continued firmly on his way. 
He passed a jewelry store without even paus- 
ing to admire the glittering display in the 
window, Suddenly, a masked man, with a gun 


in one hand, rushed out of the jewelry store 
and ran up the street, in the same direction 
that Augie was going. 

Behind them, Doggie Daddy sensed dan- 
gér, and he started to run, too, 

“| must protect my boy,'” he told himself, 

Augie Doggie was unaware of the bandit 
behind him, He was only conscious of the 
bundle across his shoulder. It was getting 
sO much heavier as he grew more tired. 

"'Maybe,"’ thought Augie, “if | drag this 
bundle awhile, it won't seem-so heavy." 

So, Augie let the bundle slip from his 
shoulder and trail behind’ him. 

At the same time, the masked man over- 

took Augie. But as he stepped around the boy, 
he felt himself sprawling forward onto the 
sidewalk, Augie’s bundle between his feet. 
It all happened too fast for Doggie Daddy 
to stop his headlong rush, Before he could 
check himself, he was sprawled on top of 
the fallen gunman 

By this time, a policeman, too, had been 
chasing the bandit. When he caught up, he 
found Doggie Daddy on top of the man and 
Augie holding the gun which had been jarred 
out of the man’s hand by his fall. 

The thanks of the policeman, as he led 
the bandit away to jail, were nothing com- 
pared to the praises Augie Doggie and Doggie 
ly had for each other, 

“I'm proud of you, my brave son,” sald 
Doggie Daddy. “Tripping that man with your 
bundle was very clever." 

“Not as brave as your pinning him to the 
ground with your own great strength, Dad 
of Dads,"' replied Augie. “| am so proud of 
you, precious Pop.” 

So, hand in hand, Augie Doggie and Dog- 
gie Daddy happily walked toward home, their 
eyes shining with mutual admiration! 
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